RUSSIAN  AMERICANS
invited the Detroit Count Tolstoi and me to luncheon.
He had accepted with pleasure, but telephoned at the
last minute that he couldn't come—because there had
been a flurry in Wall Street! He was glued, with a
sandwich, to the ticker and telephone in his office.
Count Tolstoi is a stockbroker.
I stopped for a while in Chicago, which has the largest
urban Russian element outside New York.1 The same
beautiful Lemmie Carlisle whose Aunt Daisy's flirta-
tion with Paderewski had been my card of introduction
to the Poles now transformed herself into a Russian
wolfhound, and helped me get my teeth into the local
Russian scene by introducing me to Josef Jacovitch
Voronka, White Russian despite his Old Testament
baptismal names, once minister under Kerensky, twelve
years a teacher of Russian in Chicago's schools, and
now promoting Russian-American radio programmes
1 Chicago has 360,000 Russians, three-fourths of whom are
Jewish. Ninety per cent, are in the factories and stockyards, many
still employed in unskilled hard labour. They are to he found by
the thousands in the steel-mills and iron industries around Gary,
in textile mills (as in New England), and in the International Har-
vester factories. The mass Russians live in thick settlements, in
North Landale, where they compose 46 per cent, of the entire
population, scattering more thinly into Riverdale, Albany Park,
Hyde Park. They are most noticeable along Halsted Street, that
amazing international thoroughfare which runs all the way across
Chicago down to the stockyards, with Turkish, Greek, German,
Italian, Polish, Syrian stores, restaurants, signs, tenements, making
a horizontal, tumbled-over Tower of Babel. Hull House, of course,
is out there, in the centre of the Melting Pot. Lumped with the
Russians, in fact, as well as sometimes in statistics, are the Russian-
speaking masses who came from countries like Finland, parts of
Poland, Lithuania, which are no longer Russian, and also Yugo-
slavs, Ruthenians, Czechs—ethnological cousins who are related
by Slavic blood rather than politics or language.
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